Preface
about it; they will pronounce it very nice and will advise the writers to get back to their work. They are right; the world is so constructed that poets can live in it only on sufferance; they must find some other way of pleasing those who do not care for their poetry. It is a good discipline for them, and they have their compensation; on high days and holidays they revisit their kingdom, and, from the security of an inviolable judgment-seat, pass
sentence on the world.
WALTER RALEIGH.
OXFORD,
July, 1914.
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